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ADVERTISEMENT. 



The widow and daughter of the lamented author of 
these Poems cannot allow them to go forth to the public 
without expressing their heartfelt thanks to their excellent 
and esteemed friend, Archdeacon Corbett, who so readily 
and kindly undertook the task of writing the memoir of 
his departed friend. 

Their grateful acknowledgments are also justly due 
to the Reverend Yaughan Thomasy whose characteristic 
benevolence has been likewise most kindly and liberally 
exerted in their behalf. 

To these might be added, the names of many other 
highly valued Mends, whose kindness and sympathy Mrs 
and Miss Horseman would gratefully record: but whom it 
were impossible to enumerate without exceeding the bounds 
of an advertisement. To these respected individuals they 
can, therefore, only thus generally convey their unfeigned 
thanks, desiring at the same time to extend their acknow- 
ledgments to all who have been pleased to patronize the 
publication of this little volume. 



PREFACE. 



The object of sending this volume of Poems to the press, 
has been to meet the strongly expressed wishes of the au- 
thor's friends to possess such a memorial of him. Much 
poetic excellence is not claimed for them ; but assuredly they 
do him honour by the feelings which they express. They 
were never intended for publication ; indeed, the author never 
sat down deliberately to write verses, but in his walks, or 
rides, or during the wearisome hours of a sleepless night, 
he was accustomed to put his thoughts as they presented 
themselves into verse, and afterwards occasionally to commit 
them to paper. To his friends they are valuable, pud to 
others who know how to appreciate a warm, guileless, and 
devout heart (and that such was his heart they abundantly 
testify), they will doubtless prove acceptable. 

The short account of the author's life, which is prefixed, 
has been drawn up by Archdeacon Corbett, who for the 
few facts' it contains is chiefly indebted to those whose 
acquaintance with him was of an earlier date, — ^to the Rev. 
J. P. Chambers, rector of Swerford, and late fellow of Mag- 
dalen College, Oxford, who was his schoolfellow at Appleby, 
and his earliest surviving fiiend ; to the Rev. Francis 
Laing, of the Mythe, near Tewkesbury, formerly of Balliol 
College, who lived on terms of great intimacy with the 
author at Oxford, and who continued his sincerely attached 
friend to the last. For further information he is indebted 
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to two other early and esteemed friends of Mr Horseman's 
own college, the Rev. John Penrose, who was Bampton 
Lecturer at Oxford in the year 1808, and the Bev. Yaughan 
Thomas, who kindly supplied from the college-books the 
dates of his admission and successive degrees and prefer- 
ments. To another respected friend of the author, the 
Rev. John Rowlands, fellow of Queens' College, Cambridge, 
acknowledgments are likewise due for having kindly under- 
taken to correct the press. 

As justification for this attempt to describe Mr Horse- 
man's character, imperfect at it is, and little satisfactory to 
himself, he hopes he may plead a close intimacy of five 
and forty years. 



S. C. 



Westley, 
March 1, 1845. 



THE LIFE 



OF THE 



REV. JOHN HORSEMAN, 



•Thb late Reverend John Horseman, rector of Heydon and 
JAiHe Chishall, and vicar of Great Chishall, was the eldest sou 
of a clergyman of the same name, rector of Souldem, near Ded-* 
dington, in Oxfordshire, and was bom at Souldem on the 20th 
of June, 177^' He had a brother, James, who was fellow of 
Magdalen College, Oxford, and afterwards successively rector of 
Whipsnade in Bedfordshire, Little Gaddesden in Hertfordshire, and 
Middle in Shropshire; the last two of these benefices in the gift 
of the Bridgewater family. 

Their mother was Ursula Ironside, daughter of a gentleman 
of property, and of a very old family, at Houghton-le-Spring in 
the county of Durham. The elder Mr Horseman was the son of 
the Rev. Janies Horseman, vicar of Greatham, near Stockton-upon- 
Tees; he died at Greatham in 1790, at the age of 88 years, 
during 00 of which he had held the vicarage. Mr Horseman, 
rector of Souldem, who was bom at Greatham the 6th of Sep- 
tember, 1733, was a fellow of St John's College, Cambridge, and 
was presented by that society to the rectory. 

The subject of this memoir, the elder of the two sons, was 
placed at the grammar-school of Appleby, near Ashby-de-la- 
Zouch, under the tuition of the Rev. John Drewe, A.M., an ex- 
cellent schoolmaster, though a somewhat irritable man. To him 
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his pupils were indebted for an early and prltctical fiimiliaiity 
ynih grammar, and a more correct acquaintance with the authors 
usually read at schools than is generally acquired. Mr Horseman 
during his school-days, and till middle life, suffered much from 
ill health; he was subject to frequent serere head-aches, which 
seldom allowed him to partake of the active amusements of his 
schoolfellows, for which indeed his excessive short-sightedness 
otherwise unfitted him. The hours which were thus spent by 
others in active sports were by him passed in solitary reading. 
This habit will no doubt be- thought an advantage, when it is 
remembered that the business of the school demanded quiet appli- 
cation from all alike; but weak health too often interferes Ynih 
any sustained exertion of the powers of the mind; and it seems 
that studious as he was, Horseman was not happy in the appro- 
bation of his master. For on his offering himself as a candidate 
for a scholarship at Corpus Christi College, Oxford, a year or 
two after his leaving school, Mr Drewe entertained so low an 
opinion of his former pupil's attainments as to deem it necessary, 
for the character of his school, to vnrite to the president, Dr 
Cooke, signifying his regret that one so insufficiently qualified 
should present himself. Mr Drewe, however, had made a most 
erroneous estimate of his pupil's proficiency; and, perhaps, it too 
often happens that a schoolmaster overlooks quiet, persevering, 
application in a sickly or diffident boy, while he exults in the 
progress of those whose powers are more showy, but less real. 
Horseman not only obtained the scholarship, but went through 
the examination vdth much credit; and when Dr Cooke, who 
never allowed himself to open any letter respecting the candi- 
dates till the election was over, read this unfavourable represen- 
tation, he declared himself as much astonished, as poor Horse- 
man was hurt. Indeed, it was an injury, as he. thought it, which 
during his whole after-life was bitterly remembered by a sensitive 
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man, remarkable for kindness of heart and mildness of temper* 
And yet Mr Drewe might not know that his late pupil had been 
far from idle during the time that had passed between his leaving 
Appleby school, and his offering himself for the scholarship. He 
had been studiously availing himself of the direction and assist- 
ance of one of the first scholars of the university, Mr Murth- 
waite, one of the tutors of Queen s College, Oxford ; a gentleman 
of rather eccentric habits, but of acknowledged eminence as a 
scholar. To this gentleman, who gladly, bestowed much pains 
where he saw a real desire of improvement, it might well be 
that Horseman was indebted for a wider acquaintance with clas- 
sical literature than he had carried away from Appleby school, 
and yet that his progress might have been in a great measure 
the fruit of his early mastoids pains. 

That the examination which candidates for scholarships of 
Corpus were required to go through, was really a test of very 
considerable attainment, is well known by all Oxford men, nor 
could it be otherwise when it is remembered that among those 
who were scholars in Mr Horseman's time are reckoned the pre- 
sent bishops of Llandaff and Exeter, Mr Darnell, rector of Stanhope, 
and other distinguished men ; and that in later times, from among 
the scholars of Corpus were elected to Oriel, Dr Arnold, the late 
distinguished Master of Rugby, and to Exeter College, the present 
Mr Justice Coleridge. While an undergraduate at Oxford, Mr 
i^ / Horseman's most intimate friends and companions were not, how- 

ever, men of his own college, except the Rev. John Penrose, after- 
wards Bampton Lecturer in 1808, the late Dr Falconer of Bath, 
and the Reverend Yaughan Thomas. He Uved much in Balliol, 
where he became intimate with the Moncrieflfe ; the late Dr Wil- 
liam Moncrieff, who was several years King's Advocate in the 
Court of Vice- Admiralty at Malta, and his brother, the present 
Sir James Wellwood Moncrieff, Baronet, who, after distinguishing 
b 



X LIFB OF THK REV. JOHN 

himaelf at the SoottUh bar, mm appointed one of the judges of 
the Conrt of Senion, and in thai capacity beais the title of Lord 
Monerieffl Here too he fonned an intinuusy with the bte Rev. 
Doctor Morehead, rector of Eaaington in Yorkshire, and the Rev. 
Mr Laing, of the Mythe near Tewkesbniy; and it waa in Balliol 
he became acquainted with the poet Southey. Among other in- 
timate friends of his Oxford life are to be reckoned Sir John Stod- 
dart, late Chief Jnetice at Malta, then of Christ Church, the late 
Dr Morton, an eminent physician, then of Queen's, the Rev. Dr 
Dibdin, Dr Smith, at one time head master of Manchester School, 
and Dr Holland, prebendary of Chichester; also the late Rev. 
Warren Porter, Sir Henry Ellis, the Rev. Mr Pearoe, and several 
other members of St John's. In the society of such men as these 
he passed the years of his undergraduateship, cementing an inti- 
macy, and lajring the foundation of a regard which he retained 
to the very end of his lifoi With most of these friends he main- 
tained a frequent correspondence by letters, and many of them, 
when opportunity ofifered, gave him the happiness of receiving them 
at his rectory in Essex ; a happiness always highly priced, when 
fortune has placed us in a remote village, out of the way of those 
chances by which in the metropolis many early Mends, from the 
more active character of their respective professions, find themselves 
again occasionally thrown together. 

Mr Horseman was elected scholar of Corpus Christi College 
March 30th, 1792, became probation fellow January 24th, 1800, 
and actual fellow January 27th, 1802. His grace was passed 
for the degree of B.A. October 28th, 1795. He proceeded to the 
degree of M.A. January 24th, 1799, and to that of B.D. April 9, 
1807* He was appointed college tutor, October, 1799 ; having been 
ordained deacon in the cathedral church of Christ in Oxford, on the 
1 9th of the preceding May ; and held the office of Greek lecturer 
from May 1st, 1800, to May 4th, 1801. He was ordained priest by 
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the Bishop of Oxford on the 8th of June, 1800. When he resigned 
the tutorship of his college, he left Oxford, never to return to it 
as a resident, and devoted himself entirely to the duties of the 
sacred profession which he had emhraced. The first curacy to 
which he was appointed was that of Luton, a considerable market- 
town in the county of Bedford, and an extensive parish, com- 
prising several hamlets, and a large population. The vicarage 
was at that time held by the writer of this memoir, the Bev.^ 
Stuart Corbett, and in this engagement, and the constant inter- 
course to which it led, an early acquaintance which had com- 
menced at Oxford was ripened into a friendship which suffered 
no diminution till it was broken off by Mr Horseman's death. 
For the first two years of his serving Luton the vicar resided; 
at the end of that time he and his flEunily removed to a prefer- 
ment in Yorkshire, only occasionally visiting Luton, while Mr 
Horseman remained alone in charge of * the parish. In 1804 the 
vicarage of Luton passed by exchange to Dr Hall, at that time 
dean of Christ Church, Oxford; and Mr Horseman resigned the 
curacy, to undertake that of Bury, in Lancashire, carrying with 
him the regrets of all his parishioners, whose warm regard he 
had secured by the kindness and zeal with which his ministry 
among them had been marked. 

To the curacy of Bury he was appointed by the Rev. Sir 
William Clarke, then residing in Oxfordshire. This, though he 
was not alone in it, was a more laborious charge than that which 
he had given up; but he filled it to the perfect content of a 
laige body of parishioners, and gained the particular esteem of 
several who, in after years, retained for him a friendly regard. 
From Bury he removed to .Whitchurch in Shropshire, a Hving 
then held by the Hon. and Rev. Francis Henry Egerton, pre- 
bendary of Durham, and afterwards Earl of Bridgewater. There 
were in charge of this important parish four curates. One of 

b — 2 



Xll LIFE OF THE REV. JOHN HORSEMAN. 

hese was the Rev. James Horseman, his brother, whom he suc- 
ceeded in the curacy. At this place he became acquainted, with 
the lady he afterwards married, a daughter of Edward Jones, Esq., 
whose agreeable manners and ever-watchful affection were the 
solace and happiness of his Hfe. 

At Whitchurch Mr Horseman remained till February 1810, 
when he was presented by his college to the Vicarage of West 
Hendred in Berkshire. This he immediately exchanged for the 
consolidated rectories of Heydon and Little Chishall in the county 
of Essex, and on ther 10th of October the same year he mar- 
ried and settled in Essex. Heydon is situated at about an equal 
distance from the market-towns of BoyBton and Saffiron Walden, the 
population not large, and entirely agricultural. At the time Mr 
Horseman became rector, there was at Heydon a large old mansion 
belonging to Sir Peter Soame, which was usually let, and then occu- 
pied by the Hon. Mr Wyndham, brother of Lord Egremont, who 
had been Envoy at Dresden and other Continental Courts, and after- 
wards by Lord CuUan. One great house is as much as most country 
parishes can boast of; and Mr Horseman was always ready to ac- 
knowledge the attention he received from the successive tenants of 
this. Heydon, however, possessed the advantage of a neighbourhood 
in which he found several very estimable, talented, and friendly 
members of the church ; it was likewise within a moderate distance 
of Cambridge. In the sister university he was fortunate enough 
to make acquaintance with many resident members, whose friendly 
attentions made his occasional visits (and, during the first six 
years of his residence at Heydon, those visits were frequent) a 
high gratification. He would set off on foot with a book in his 
hand, and e^ sac de nuit on his shoulder, and walk the fourteen 
miles; sure to find, in one or other of the colleges in which 
he had friends, a welcome reception. He would stay a day or 
two, the greater part of his mornings spent in the Public Library, 
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or the Fitzwilliam Museum, his evenings in the combination room ; 
and he went back as he came; sometimes indeed so intent upon 
what he was reading, as, by entirely losing his way, very much 
to lengthen his walk. In return his Cambridge friends would 
occasionally visit him at Heydon. 

The circumstance of Heydon possessing the advantage of an 
easy access to the society of men of cultivated minds, greatly at- 
tached Mr Horseman to the place ; though, indeed, it was in other 
respects a yery desirable residence, the house not large, but a 
very comfortable one, looking upon a garden laid out with taste, 
and carefully, kept, close to his church, in the midst of a quiet, 
orderly village, and in a high and healthy situation. 

From the time of his first settling at Heydon, it is worth 
observing (for he himself gratefully acknowledged the blessing) that 
his health rapidly improved; so that though his childhood and 
youth were sickly, in his mature manhood he enjoyed sound, and 
almost uninterrupted, health; and though not without his trials, had 
probably as large a share of happiness as falls to the lot of any 
of us. In August 1819, he had a son bom, but alas! only bom 
to die. It lived a very few minutes, and the disappointment 
was deeply felt by him even to the end of his life, though some 
years afterwards that loss was made up by the birth of a 
daughter. "Happy," says Cowper, in one of his letters, "is 
the man that has daughters." Daughters are of more com- 
fort to their parents than sons, more domestic, more identified 
with our homes. In his daughter Mr Horseman found all the 
happiness a daughter is so formed to give; but though she was 
thie object of his fondest love, there remained a lurking regret 
never entirely removed. 

The life of a retired Parish Priest can have but little variety ; 
often no opportunities for attracting notice, so devoted to the culti- 
vation and exercise of virtues about which the world little cares. 
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The events of his life can have no interest ; bat in the qualities of 
his head and heart his friends can look back with pleasure and 
pride. He was an eminently agreeable companion, and a warm 
and steady friend, evenly and consistently kind, really sympathizing 
with the good or evil, and with the less serious disappointments 
and successes which befel those to whom he was attached. Candid, 
and single-hearted, he was always indulgent, and never suspected, 
or imputed, evil in others. Though there were circumstances, during 
his residence at Heydon, sufficient to try to the utmost a less 
equable temper, his was proof against these vexations, and no un- 
worthy usage which he experienced (and he experienced much) ever 
provoked his resentment, or even any bitterness, in speaking of 
those who treated him unworthily. With his neighbours and 
parishioners he ever maintained an intercourse, courteous as became 
a gentleman, and considerate and kind as became a minister of 
religion. In his daily walks, every one he met with, even the 
poorest of his people, was sure of a kind word from him, and an 
inquiry after any sick member of his family, and this spoken so 
as to shew how sincerely he was interested in their well-being. 
His tenderness of heart, as well as his pastoral duty, led him to be 
constantly among them when in distress or sickness; and his advice 
and spiritual consolations were always accompanied by such assist- 
ance as his means permitted, and so bestowed as to cheer them 
imder want which he could not entirely remove. Almost all the 
population of Heydon is collected in the village, and at the rectory 
the sick unhesitatingly sought the little additions to their com- 
forts which were required, knowing they would be considerately 
and kindly affi)rded. In these kind and considerate attentions to 
his poor neighbours, the rector was ever warmly seconded by Mrs 
Horseman, on whom more immediately devolved the administering 
to the sick and needy such comforts as their cases severally required. 
Living thus among his parishioners, he had acquired their respect 
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and love; and his niinistr7 was felt hy them as a real blessing. 
The consolations they received from their pastor were received as 
ofiEered by one of whose Christian feeling and brotherly kindness 
they were already well assured ; and admonitions, and, as need 
might be, reproofe, urged with becoming earnestness and compas- 
sionate mildness, were never despised, and seldom neglected. If, 
indeed, we live among our flock, satisfied with merely fulfilling the 
duties which our calling binds upon us, but without that inter- 
course which leads on both sides to a knowledge of individual 
character, — without that interchange of feelings which must arise 
from a mutual acknowledgement of the relation between us, — we 
are entirely frustrating the purpose for which our Church has pro- 
vided that we should live among them, and cannot be, as we ought, 
the shepherds of our flocks. If they are not entirely strangers to 
our persons, we shall be strangers to tkeir hearts ; they cannot feel 
that they are our own, and then what wonder that ihey do not hear 
our voice, and vnll not follow us in the paths of life ? It is not 
every one who considers of what infinite importance it is to be loved 
by those whom we are to instruct, or how necessary it is to add 
courtesy even to acts of kindness done to our parishioners, if we 
would be loved by them. 

Mr Horseman found, as I have before observed, an agreeable 
though not a very extended society among the neighbouring gentry 
and clergy, and in him they found qualities which ensured a warm 
regard, gladly shewn on every occasion that offered. One of these 
neighbouring gentlemen, Mr Wilkes, of Lofts Hall, gave an un- 
questionable proof of the real esteem in which he held him, by 
promoting him, in 1839, to the vicarage of Great Chishall. This 
church is only distant one mile from Heydon, and had been served 
by Mr Horseman with Heydon for many years. It is not a bene- 
fice of any great value in point of income, but as a testimony of the 
regard in which he was held by Mr Wilkes, a near neighbour, to 
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whom his life had been fiuniliarty known for many yean, no pre- 
ferment that might have been offered could be more acceptable. 
While mentioning this proof of Mr Wilkes's estimation of the cha^ 
racter of Mr Horseman, the writer of this short memoir of an old 
and dear friend, cannot help recording an instance of this gentle- 
man's regard for churches upon his estate. The parish-church of 
Great Chishall, like many other country churches, required ex- 
tensive repairs both to the &bric and the interior. When this was 
represented by Mr Horseman to the two principal landed pro- 
prietors, Lord Dacre and Mr Wilkes, they readily listened to his 
suggestions, subscribing each the sum of £100, by which liberality 
on their part, the parishioners, who entered cheerfully into the pro- 
posed improvements, not only did what was wanting to the build- 
ing, but entirely refitted the whole church, greatly enlarging the 
accommodation, and appointing for the poor comfortable and con- 
venient room. In addition to his former subscription, Mr Wilkes 
contributed a communion cloth, and pulpit furniture of crimson 
velvet. By the good taste and judicious alterations which Mr 
Wilkes tmdertook and effected likewise in the churches at Lofts, 
the place of his residence, and Elmdon, at a very considerable out- 
lay, these churches are now in all respects worthy the sacred pur^ 
pose to which they are dedicated. While these improvements were 
e£^ted in the adjoining churches, the parishioners of Heydon, at 
Mr Horseman's request, and vnth his liberal assistance, restored 
their church to a state of comparatively great neatness and«comfort. 
Mr Horseman v^as the first to call the attention of his people to the 
neglected condition of their church ; but it was a subject of heart- 
felt satisfaction to him, and often mentioned with gladness, that 
they so willingly and liberally seconded his wishes. Indeed, that 
they were so ready to be guided by him in this matter, was one, 
among many proofs, of the regard in which he was held by them. 
From the weak health which depressed his bo3d8h days, and 
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his extreme short-sightedness, Mr Horseman never had any taste 
for those active amusements which afford to most so much enjoy- 
ment. His favourite amusement was reading. He was a devourer 
of hooks, and was scarcely ever without one in his hand. In 
summer he rose some hours hefore his family, and with his book 
paced up and down a long grass walk in his garden. His book 
was his companion when his daily walks about his parish called 
him out of his study, and was always his companion when he made 
longer excursions. But loving his books as he did, he was never a 
slave to them : they were never suffered to interfere with the habita 
either of general society, or of a parish priest. He was always 
observant of the claims of others, either to the interchange of the 
civilities of good neighbourhood, or to any services he might be 
required to afford them. Studious he was, but by no means a 
recluse. He used all sorts of books, but poetry was the branch of 
literature of which he was fondest. His reading was not without 
an object; it was not an idle dreaming way of consuming time, 
which hung heavy upon his hands : he read detiberately, and made 
long extracts. The turn of his mind was towards arrangement, 
and his favourite study was the searching for, and (comparing the 
similar thoughts, arguments, and beauties of expression, which he 
found in writers of different ages, and very different characters. A 
clear and accurate memory served him very usefully in this pursuit, 
and a remarkably smaU, but legible, handwriting, which he had 
formed to himself from imitating print, enabled him to comprise a 
great deal in a very small space. He had scarcely a book in his 
collection which was not filled with this sort of illustration, written 
on the covers, the fly-leaves, and the margins. These extracts were 
often drawn from works which seemed hardly to promise such a 
supply, but mainly from the most valuable sources, and altogether 
amounted to a collection of literary resemblances and coinciding 
•opinions, always exceedingly amusing, and often very valuable. 
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His religions fiuth was deep and practical — ^practical, as seen in his 
life — ^too deep to be &miliar on his lips. ^' Out of the abundance 
of the heart the mouth speaketh"-— out of the abundance of the 
wishes, the fears, the enjoyments, or the anxieties which are ever 
afloat upon its surface ; but of its deep and inward a£Pections we 
rarely speak but to those of whose sympathy we are well assured. 
In conversing with dear and intimate friends, its purifpng and con- 
soling power was always manifest, and some of his poems shew that 
in his retired moments a deep indwelling piety regulated and ex- 
alted every feeling of his heart. They shew a fixed and unceasing 
trust in God, to which he turned in all his anxious moments, and 
in which he never failed to find the consolation and support he 
needed. In all the duties of life his religion was his guide ; and his 
walk, therefore, was consistent and uniform. To God he alike 
dedicated his Sunday ministrations, his daily intercourse with his 
people, and his family devotions. 

But firm and consistent as a churchman, he was ever indulgent 
to the religious opinions of others. His excursive range of reading 
satisfied him that men may, with equal sincerity, entertain different 
views of the doctrines revealed in scripture, and enabled him, too, to 
trace the origin and bearings of these difiEerences, and to look with 
charity upon errors which, as errors, he heartily condemned. He 
lived in charity with Protestant dissenters, as well as with members 
of the Church of Rome. Indeed, for two gentlemen of that com- 
munion who resided in the vicinity of Heydon, Mr Huddlestone of 
Sawston, and the Eev. Mr Scott, he entertained the highest esteem 
and respect ; for he fully appreciated piety, intelligence, and learn- 
ing, wherever he found them. 

A life, devoted to the active duties of his holy calling — in the 
intervals of serious engagements finding relaxation only in the con- 
versation of the beloved companions of his own fire-side, in the 
amusement he ever derived from his books, or in the interchange of 
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kindly courtesies with his neighhoiirs, was not an unhappy life ; 
and those every-day pleasures were occasionally added to and 
varied, hy a visit at Heydon from some one of those old and dear 
friends, for whom he always cherished, however separated by dis- 
tance, the warm regard of early days. All this he duly acknow- 
ledged with gratitude to the Giver of all good. Nor was he only 
rewarded by the quiet happiness it yielded him ; he was honoured 
by the esteem, the love, and, I may say, the veneration of all within 
his reach. 

He died at his rectory on Sunday the 18th of August, 1844, 
after a very short illness, attended with very little su£Pering ; a dis- 
pensation surely of God's mercy in his case, as in that of every man 
of real piety. On Sunday the 11th of August he seemed to be in 
as good, or better health, than he had been for some weeks before. 
He officiated at Great Chishall Church in the morning, and at Hey- 
don in the afternoon, and never preached in a more emphatic or 
impressive manner. The next morning he was writing a letter of 
condolence to a relation. Lady Grant, on the death of a daughter, 
when he received intelligence of the death of his own only brother, the 
rector of Middle in Shropshire, which had taken place on the 10th, 
after a tedious and painful illness, which he endured with exemplary 
patience. He apparently bore this announcement with Christian 
restgnataon and calmnefw, but there is reason to believe that it 
hastened his own death. He was taken ill on Wednesday the 14th 
of August, in the forenoon, bnt with no marked complaint. He 
snfiered little or no pain, bnt a total prostration of strength. With 
assistance he came down stairs, both that day and the next. He 
was veiy cheerful, and did not appear conscious of his extreme 
debility. On Thursday he was serai by his medical attendant, who, 
from the alarmii^ weakness of his patient, augured unfityoufably of 
the result; but on Saturday the 17th he sat up, though he did not 
go down stairs, and was wdl eoaofjki to see his kind nein^boar Mr 
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Wilkes. When that gontleman had left him, he talked oheerfolly 
of his expectation to he ahle the next week to do his own duty, and 
said it was his intention to advert in his sermon to the death of his 
brother. But on that afternoon his weakness increased so much 
that he could not ruse himself in bed without help. More alarming 
8}inptoms soon appeared, and his medical attendant, Mr Jones, with 
another (Mr Fiske), who had been called in, were requested to 
remain with him all that night, which they kindly did; but nothing 
they could do was availing, and he expired at half-past 12 o'clock 
on Sunday the 18th. 

His body was consigned to the grave on Monday the 26th, and 
then was seen the attachment and love of those among whom he had 
lived and ministered. ^'His funeral was attended by invitation of his 
relatives, Measrs James, John, and William Griffith, by Dr Graham, 
the Master of Christ's College, Cambridge, Mr Wilkes of Lofts 
Hall, his neighbour, and patron of the vicarage of Great Chishall, by 
his old and valued friend the Rev. T. S. Griffinhoofe, and four other 
clerical Mends, between whom and himself there was a warm and 
reciprocal regard, and the two medical gentlemen. But those who 
were present uninvited^ from their own desire to honour their de-. 
parted minister and friend, were the whole people of his three 
parishes. Though it was the middle of harvest, not a labourer in 
either of his three parishes, Heydon, Great or Little Clushall, went 
to their accustomed work. Their masters spared them, and desired 
them to keep the day in a solemn manner, and follow to the grave 
the remains of their beloved pastor. All the farmers of the three 
parishes, with their wives and families, bought hat-bands and new 
mourning, and, with the principal tradesmen from Royston and the 
neighbourhood, attended the funeral, unknown to the bereaved 
family at the rectory. They met at the house of the churchwarden, 
and walked in procession to the church -yard. The churches were 
put in mourning at the sole expense of the parishioners, and at the 
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suggestion of their own feelings alone. The number of those present 
was so great, that they could not find room within the church, and 
the greater part remained in the church-yard; but, notwithstanding, 
the most perfect stillness and order prevailed." Such is the account 
given by an eye-witness of this touching scene. ^' Does not all this 
speak highly for the good feelings of the farmers V The remark is 
just ; it does indeed do them honour, and no less honour to their 
labourers. These had found him a friend always ready to cheer 
them in their difficulties, and affi>rd them comfort in the time of 
sorrow, and they loved him as a friend, and followed him to the 
grave in the silence of deep feeling, and many with tears; so 
entirely had he possessed himself of the hearts of his people. And 
should it not be so always ? Are not the clergy placed in a position 
which gives ready access to their people's hearts ? and what a power 
for good is thus offered to us if we set ourselves to acquire it ! His 
example teaches that this must be done by carrying out vnth us in 
our intercourse with them the charities which begin at home ; the 
feelings which God has implanted and cherished in our domestic 
ties ; living with them as our brethren ; exemplifying in our lives 
the love, the forbearance, the earnest purpose of doing good to all 
men, which we preach to them as the gospel of Jesus Christ. A 
paper was found, written several years before, in which Mr Horse- 
man had left directions that he should be buried, not in the church, 
which he said was designed for the living, and not for the d6ad, but 
in the church-yard, and that a plain tablet should be placed against 
the wall of the chancel. This has been faithfully complied with in 
all particulars. To the remarkable demonstrations of regard in 
which he was held by his parishioners, were added pressing o£^ 
of service towards those whom he left behind, from a long list of 
friends. A lady, whose sisterly regard for Mr Horseman is to be 
dated from his residing as assistant curate of Luton, hastened in 
person to afford his widow and daughter that comfort, which so 
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long an intimacy coiild alone make acceptable. And for the grati- 
fication of the only wish they at such a moment could indulge — 
that of continuing to reside in a neighbourhood where they had so 
long lived honoured and beloved by all — they are mainly indebted to 
the kind consideration of Lord Dacre, who, in testimony of his respect 
to the memory of Mr Horseman, did not merely express his regret 
that he had no suitable house to offer for the accommodation of the 
feunily on quitting the rectory, but liberally contributed towards 
rendering any house they might find more commodious for their 
reception. 
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POEMS AND SONNETS 



ON 



YARIOUS OCCASIONS. 



METAPHYSICS. 

Mysterious are the ways of God, or Fate, 
Rather of God; for Fate is God's fixed Will; 

In patience, therefore, man should humbly wait. 
And bid his ever-anxious heart be still. 

Some gifted minds, with all the fire of youth. 
On metaphysic wing will boldly soar; 

The substance miss, but catch the shade of truth, 
And dogmatize, where common eyes adore. 

The longest human life is but a span; 

The greatest human knowledge is but small: 
God's is a complex, comprehensive plan; 

We see but Uttle, — ^but see God in all. 



POEMS AND SONNETS 



SOULDERN, OXFORDSHIRE. 

Dear Souldem !-— once the dearest spot on earth. 
Thee I can scarce expect to see again; 

M J father's parsonage and my place of birth, 

Where my first days were spent, ah I days of pain I 

But, against hope, in spite of sickness too, 
ApLystripLgltomaBhoodgrewI 

To grievous head-a.ches many years a prey, 

Seldom an interval was mine of ease; 
I ne'er was young, nor could like children play; 

Quiet and books alone had power to please. 
And, though I dashed with grief their cup of joy. 

My dear good parents loved their poor sick boy. 

How strange it seems, then, in my life's decline, 
Health to enjoy, unknown to me before I 

And various comforts, God be thanked I are mine; 
And others, God be thanked! may be in store; 

With a kind wife and daughter I am blest : 
In God I trust, and "leave to him the rest." 

Still on my heart what serious troubles press; 

From evils, in some shape, who can be free? 
But good predominates, and happiness 

Is meant for man by God's benign decree. 
His word I reverence, and would not twist. 

When I profess myself an Optimist. 



ON VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 



MY DEAKEST LIFE. 

The Poet's high and honoured name 
Is more, far more, than I dare daim; 

I scarce can bmld a rhyme: 
All I attempt is to impart 
The feelings of a tender heart, 

A heart for ever thine. 

To Genius make I no pretence; 
But nature granted common sense. 

Nor do I wish to soar: 
For all I want in fleeting life 
Is to possess a loying wife; 

That given, — ^I ask no more. 

1800. 
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TO MY MOTHER, 

WHO DIED AT SOULDERN, IN OXFORDSHIRE, TUESDAY, APRIL 19, 1803. 

Mother I thy frame is mouldered into earth ! 

And be it so! I'll muse upon thy worth, 

Bowing, submissive, to the God on high. 

Who brings us into being but to die. 

Vain are the tears that feeble mortals shed 

Over the relics of their honoured dead: 

Yain are such tears, yet innocent, and shew 

That man is only man, — ^the heir of woe. 

And I must weep ; for I have lost in these 

All that a tender mother ought to be: 

Puny and weak, when first my life began. 

And scarcely reared, with care, into a man, 

To thy fond anxious love it is I owe 

All of my little happiness below ; 

And to thy motherly and christian love 

All of the happiness I hope above: 

For thou and my dear father, happy pair, 

Placed in your children all your worldly care ; 

And, as yourselves the path of virtue trod, 

Shewed us that path, which leads to bliss and God. 

Mother! what can I do, now thou art gone, 

But comfort my poor father, left alone? 

And as with age his maladies increase. 

Suppress my grief, and pray for his release ; 

Then, knowing well in whom I have to trust, 

Consign, with pious hope, his dust to dust! 



ON VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 



EPITAPH 



OF 



MISS HANNAH MIDDLETON. 

Weep not for me, though fallen in life's full bloom, 
But rather draw reflections from my tomb, 
Solemn, yet cheerful. 'Twas my destined lot — 
Nor let the awful lesson be forgot — 
To linger many a sun in hopeless pain; 
But what the world calls loss I counted gam. 
Upheld by faith, when Death came hastening on, 
Resigned I cried, "Thy will, God I be done! 
" My God ! my God ! in thee do I confide ! 
"And, fearing thee, there's nought I fear beside." 

Hetdon, May 31, 1812. 



TO MARY. 



For ever, Mary! my enraptured ear 
Could listen to thy pensive melody: 

For ever could I sigh, and drop the tear,. 
Sacred to Music, Virtue, and to thee! 
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Yet, when I mark the languor of thy charms, 
And the wan care Ihat sits upon thy face, 

Each look my sad, foreboding heart alarms. 

And each deep sigh that robs, and gives a grace. 

Daughter of Sorrow! soon will life be o'er I 

Heard'st thou that voice from heaven, '' My child, arise, 

"Come where the wicked shall oppress no more, 
"And join thy sister angels in the skies"? 

Burt, Lavcabhire, August 25, 1806. 



ON ENGRAVINGS, 

FROM DRAWINGS OF THE LATE REV. WARREN PORTER, FELLOW OF 

CT. JOHN'S COLLEGE, OXFORD. 

Much grieved am I, my lost, lamented friend. 
Accomplished Porter I the slow graver's skill 
Thy fair ideas has expressed so ill. 
Candour herself can scarcely dare commend. 
So should I fail, — should I attempt to trace. 
In words of earth, thy rare, exalted mind. 
Where it was my bless'd fate', time past, to find, 
Joined with pure christian worth, chaste Attic grace. 
Yet on such excellence all must fondly dwell, 
And all who ever knew thee loved thee well. 

Whipsnade, April 22, 1807. 
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THE HONEYMOON. 

The Honeymoon! the Honeymoon! 
How soon it passes! ah how soon! 

And never can retmul 
But, if Love into Friendship melt, 
No purer joy on earth is felt! 

With such love Angels bum! 

Time may each outward charm efface, 
All beauty of the form and face. 

And leave a wreck behind: 
But, in connubial bliss secure, 
Love, undecaying, will endure, 

Lnmortal as the mind! 

Then may we, Emma! jointly raise 
Our hearts to God, with love and praise, 

Our Father and our Friend! 
And, in our earthly pilgrimage, 
Whate'er our ills, to darkening age. 

On Him with faith depend! 
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MY EMMA, AND MR D 'S EMMA. 



"Look here upon thit picture, and on thU.**— Hamlet. 

Sha&spkark. 



D D (I with the conoisseur agree,) 

Sir William Curtis may portray, or me : 
The micouth features he can , coarsely trace 
Of a dull alderman'^s or parson^s face: 
But wants the genius, deUcate and warm. 
To give the finer hnes of female form ; 
The mildly-beaming eye, the tender smile. 
And all the nameless charms that man beguile; 
The soft and vermeil blush on beauty's cheek, 
And gentle loves that bask in dimple sleek. 
Such is my own sweet Emma^s touching air; 

But D d's Enuna has a vacant stare: 

Nor, after keen inspection, can I find 

One latent vestige of her matchless mind; 

A mind, with woman's sense, though bright, yet mild, 

And all the simple graces of a child! 

Just is this praise ; nor higher can be given : 

Thus angels look, as we beUeve, in heaven. 

Heydok, Julff 25, 1813. 
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TO MY MOTHER. 

" I have discovered a thing very little known, which is, that, in one's whole life, 

one can have but one mother.*' 

Gray. 

Beloved mother! many years have past, 

Since, with cleft heart, I saw thee breathe thy last; 

And then I thought no time could bring reUef, 

My love so tender, and so deep my grief. 

But long have been my bitterest sufferings o'er; 

Yet must I mourn thee, though I weep no more! 

How would'st thou joy thine own dear son to see. 
In ripened age, at length, from sickness free! 
His darling wife as thine own daughter bless! 
And their sweet child with fondest love caress? 
But all thine earthly bliss and woe are o'er; 
And soon may mine too be, like thine, no more ! 
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THE APOLOGY. 



TO MISB C. J. D- 



Thk heay^y magic of your lyre. 
With glowing soul, I oonld admire; 
And, had I genins. Muse I like you, 

■ 

I know not what I then might do : 

But nothing I, alas I can write; 

I only read what bards indite. 

A man am I of yulgar day. 

Such as you meet with eyery day. 

And only while away odd time 

In hitching trifles into rhyme. 

Cantering on Jack to Royston post; 

A newspaper morceaUy at most; 

Which, should you wickedly transpose 

The words, would run tame chit-chat prose. 

Then never nickname me a poet, — 

Fm but a rhymester, and you know it. 

Uetdon, August 25, 1813. 
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TO MARIA. 

A BOX of gold, around whose brim 
The choicest diamonds clusteiing shine, 

When you a stately duchess move, 

Thanks to your grace, may then be mine. 

But if the happy, happy man 
Only a dashing lord should be, 

A box of simple gold would charm: — 
Yes, 768.-1 loTe simpUcity. 

Nor meaner silver should I spurn. 

If you on humble merit fix: 
Equal feUcity is found 

In gig, barouche, and coach-and-six. 

may mine be no idle hope ! 

Yet, — such are my deserts, — I fear 
Another box may be my lot, — 

Alas ! — a box upon the ear. 



Hetdon, Saturday^ February 10, 1816. 
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EMPLOYMENT. 



To learning and science I make no pretence, 

But do all I can do t' improve common sense: 

I think for myself, unaddicted to system ; 

All truths would eiiibrace, but don't grieve when Fve mist 

them. 
With reading and writing I fill up my day, 
And thus gloomy fandes I chase far away: 
But, if unemployed, I am apt to complain. 
My heart sinks, and vibrates with exquisite pain; 
Sorrows crowd upon sorrows, ajid tempest my soul. 
And reason, though struggling, resigns her controul ; 
Till musing to madness, astounded I lie. 
And, loathing existence, I wish but to die! 
I infer, then, Employment is man's greatest wealth; 
The parent of wisdom, of comfort, and health. 
So with various studies I busy my mind. 
Since by study alone any peace I can find. 



TO MY MOTHER. 

My Mother! dear Mother! I ne'er can forget — 

Nor ought I — ^thy kindness to me. 
And my cheeks, though I'm old, with tears are oft wet, 

While fondly I muse upon thee! 
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My Mother! I loved thee with warmth like thine own, 

« 

Nor was thy love greater than mine: 
But, dying, thou told'st me, with faltering tone, 
My love might be equal to thine! 

How blest was thy death! K in mansions above, 
. As thine, should my destiny be. 
To thee would I fly on the quick wings of love. 
And praise my Crod ever with thee! 

1820. 



LINES 

WRITTEN IN ANSWER TO AN EPIGRAM. 

To more than Busby's skill in mood and tense, 
Add Bentley's learning and his sterling sense; 
Prom Warburton take all the wit you find, 
But leave his grossness and his whims behind; 
Mix Churchill's vigor, as in verse it flows. 
And knead it well with Johnson'^s manly prose; 
Sprinkle the whole with pepper from Voltaire, 
Strain off the scum, and fiat Dr Parr. 

August 20, 1821. 
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TO MY IlfFANT DAUGHTER. 



Thy Mother gazes on thy face, 

With beating heart and melting eye, 

And fuicied features Ioyos to trace, 
A parent only can descry. 

Blest be the hour when thou wast bom, 
H principled thy mind should prove, 

To shun what generous natures scorn. 
And cultivate fair Virtue's love. 

Then, whatsoe'er thy destiny, 

No blush shall stain thy mother's cheek; 
Dear wilt thou be to her and me, 

Dearer than mortal tongues can speak. 

January 19, 1823. 
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TO THE 



RIGHT HONOURABLE BARBARINA, LADY DACRE. 

LaotI a stranger to thy face, 

But not a stranger to thy mind, 
Adorned with every female grace, 
Wifl. ^, ^ ..»ll. 
Presumes to thank thee for thy yaried strain 
That soothed awhile the sense of heartfelt pain. 

And if an honest prayer have power 

To bring down blessings on thy head, 
may'st thou feel, in woe's dark hour, 
When every joy but hope is fled, 
A pause from agony, and sweet relief 
From peace of soul triumphant over grief I 

But bright and many be thy days. 

Both blessing him, and by him blest. 
Who long has earned his country's praise, 
By all of kindred worth carest. 
Who, free himself, would have all others free, 
Ddcre, the friend of virtuous liberty. 

1823. 
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TO MT WIFE. 

My chfld^ my sweet daughter I loye, it is true^ 
How much I can't tell ; but still more I love you : 
Nay belieye me, if truth caa be found in man's tongue, 
I lore you more now than I loyed you when young. 

My hair was cmce brown, but fast changes to grey. 
And soon will be white, — a sure sign of decay I 
Deepening furrows will come too as well as white hair. 
And my fietce will be wrinkled with age and .with care ! 

But let us together enjoy, while we can, 

The few harmless pleasures of life's destined span ; 

Nor anxious about what soon passes away, 

Be cheerful at least, if we cannot be gay. 



ON VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 19 



TO MY DAUGHTER. 

Alone I drop a bitter tear. 

My Ursula, for thee, 
Mnsing with all a father^s fear 

Upon thy destiny. 

For thine and for thy mother's sake 

I fain would longer live I 
Else would I rather leave than take 

All this poor world can give. 

Darkened with various wretchedness 
Has been my wayward life; 

yet blest would be, could I but bless 
My dajughter and my wife. 

1824. 



2 — 2 
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EMMA. 

Often I try, but try in yain. 

My agony to speak ; 
My tongue is bound, as with a chain ; 

My tortured heart must break I 

Often I muse long hours away. 
Throughout the dreary night ; 

I feel more deeply than by day, 
In the sun's cheering light. 

When the first ray of morning gleams. 
The marks of pain I trace; . 

As, like a corpse, my Emma seems, 
So shrunk! so pale her fiskcel 

I will not yield to weak despair. 

Nor yainly will complain; 
The babn of Summer may repair 

The ravages of pain. 

Much, too, and justly, art may boast ; 

But, m life's trying hour, 
I know whence I should hope the most, 

And trust a Higher Power. 
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SLEEP. 

How sweet the deep, the mind at ease, 
While pleasing dreams flit round the bed! 

But me no airy visions please: 

They rise to scare ipe, forms of dread! 

I wake in horror and in pain; 

I know it is but fancied ill; 
Yet, wretched, fear to sleep again! 

Be still, my throbbing heart, be still! 

I gaze upon my Emma's face, 
Unfelt, I kiss her pallid cheek; 

A flower she is of softest grace! 

I breathe a prayer, but dare not speak. 

The winds may beat, the rains may pour. 
And all around be thickest gloom; 

But oft escapes the tenderest flower, 

And shines more fair in freshened bloom. 
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•LINES 

SUPPOSED TO HAVE BEEN WRITTEN BY MISS CARTWRIGHT, ON A SEAL 

WITH THIS INSCRIPTION:— 

«BON SOUVENIR MB CONSOLE. 
MORT S3 SEPT. 1834.*> 



To think,, to speak, to write of thee, 
'Till my own life shall end, 

A solace and delight will be, 
My best, my dearest friend. 

And sweet the hope of my fond heart, 

When this my life is o'er. 
That I may then be where thou art, 

To separate no more. 
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TO MISS EDGEWORTH. 

Best friend of youth, as good as sage, 
The glory of your sex and age. 
In whom such various powers unite, 
Accept my homage! Write, stiU write, 
What,— though you be no partisan,— 
Quite tallies with the christian plan; 
What, without any tinge of sect, 
Raises the scale of intellect. 
Your genius, with fine taste combined, 
Displays the highest cast of mind; 
While useful knowledge you dispense. 
In clearest style, without pretence; 
And generous principleB impart, 
To warm and regulate the heart; 
AU with a force, a grace, a tone. 
Philosophy is proud to own. 



1824. 
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TO A FRIEND, 

ON THE nROT ANNIVERSARY OF HIS SON'S BIRTH. 

While you your infant son caress. 
You feel a fEither's happiness: 
And may he, every birfliMJay, prove 
More and more worthy of your love. 

Your joy may equal hers, who shares 
Your love, anxiety, and cares: 
And may you both be spared to see 
All you can wish your son to be. 

When unto us a child is given. 
It is an awful trust from heaven; 
A child, from reason's dawn, to be 
Trained up for immortality I 

But since, however strict our care. 
All our designs uncertain are. 
We safely can on nought depend, 
Except on God, our Grod and friend. 

And if in God you do abide, 
Through Him who for us lived and died, 
Most blessed you wiU ever be. 
In time and in eternity I 
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TO MARY RAT. 

Surely those Christians greatly are to blame, 
Nay, scarcely worthy of the christian name, 
Who, bigots to the church, or any sect, 
A weightier matter— charity — ^neglect. - 

However they may differ or agree, 
To the same Lord all Christians bow the knee; 
And if obedient to the heavenly word. 
Their prayers of faith will equally be heard. 

God speed thee well! point out to thee the way! 
And lead thee by his Spirit, Mary Ray I 
And may he, when thy work on earth is done. 
Own and accept thee through his blessed Son. 

Also may I, whose office is to preach, 
Be taught of God what truths I ought to teach! 
Lest I should find myself, to my sad cost. 
Whilst others I would guide and succour, lost! 

Hetdok, Friday, September 26, 1828. 
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A BIRTH-DAT. 

*' Makt hBffpj returns of the day" — 
Bj manj are wished for yoa here: 

And by many too fiir, fiir away. 

Who loTO yon, and to yon are dear. 

And may you long, yery long lire. 
While life has its pleasores in store; 

Bat, when life has no pleasure to give, 
Be patient,— for life is soon o'er. 

For as life at the longest is brief. 
The wise have well called it a span; 

How short is the joy or the grief 
Of that little ephemerisy man! 
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TO EMMA. 

Dim are my eyes and blanched my hair. 
And faintly beats my withered heart: 

And woman's charms, however rare 
Or exqnisitey small joy unpart 

Yet still one form I love to see; 

Yet still one voice I love to hear; 
That long have been endeared to me. 

And must to me be ever dear. 

Oh! when I gaze on thy pale £a*ce, 
My Emma! once with beauty bright, 

Fond fancy paints thy youthful grace, 
And all that filled me with delight 

Fled is thy bloom! but, left behind. 
With love unceasing I behold 

The beauties of thy heart and mind. 
Beauties that never can grow old. 

And when life's pilgrimage we end, 
May we both rest beneath one sod, 

Rest in foil hope, while we commend 
Our daughter to the orphan's God. 

Heydon, 1829. 
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THE ELDERLY MAN'S HAPPINESS, 

With all the yarious joys of youth 

Without a sigh I part, 
While loye of holiness and tnith 

Fills all my mind and heart 

The scanty powers that nature gave, 

I to their end employ, 
What I possess not, do not craye, 

But what I have, enjoy. 

With meditation, prayer, and friends. 

Time tranquilly flows on: 
I taste each pleasure each hour sends, 

And grieve not when 'tis gone. 

Blessings on blessings crowd my life. 

Of every sort and size; 
The chief a loved and loving wife. 

Far above all I prize. 

Now many changeful years have past 
Since first I called her mine! 

And each year happier than the last ! 
How can I then repine? 
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To crown our happiness, a child, 

A lovely one was given; 
So intellectual, lively, mild. 

Our earth is almost heaven! 

Heydok, December 5, 1829. 



TO UKSULA. 



WITH «THB TOY-SHOP." 



The slightest toy that can engage 
The wandering eye of youth. 

May be employed by prudent age 
To teach severest truth. 

So in this little book you'll find, 

K rightly under^tool. 
Much to inform your growing mind, 

And make you wise and good. 

E'en from the Toy-shop you may gain 
What pulpits would impart: 

The story may the mind enchain. 
The moral touch the heart. 

1829. 
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VALENTINE. 

How can a silver-haired divine 
Indite a pretty Valentine? 
Had not sach an one much better 
Write a sermon than love-letter? 
How sing of little Cupid's arts? 
Of bleeding or of bummg hearts? 
Of those attendant signs of Love, 
The bow and arrow, torch and dove? 
Fourtray the kind or cruel fair, 
With raven or with golden hair? 
With cheeks where ripening roses grow? 
With bosom whiter &r than snow? 
With eyes of diamond or of jet? 
With breath more sweet than violet? 
With form all symmetry and grace? 
With heaven opening in her face? 
With lips of coral? teeth of pearl? 
A perfect angel of a girl? — 
For Valentines I am too old; 
But mine's a heart nor hard nor cold: 
And, long as failing eyes can see, 
Beauty wiU Btill have charms for me; 
While the alternate hopes and fears 
Of new-bom love in life's first years, 
In memory fondly treasured yet, 
I never, never, can forget! 

Tebruary 14, 1830. 
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ENGLISH PREJUDICES CORRECTED. 

A SONG. 

Though an Englishmaa born, 

I hold not in scorn 
The worthy, whatever then* nation ; 

For be it understood. 

There are worthy and good 
Of every clime and persuasion. 

In the Irishman hot. 

And the cold quiet Scot, 
Much worthiness oft have I known; 

That their creeds don't agree 

Concerns them, and not me ; 
As brothers I both of them own. 

And in justice to France, 

I will boldly advance. 
There are many there true and sincere; 

In kindness aa ready. 

In friendship as steady. 
As the best of the good with us here. 

Saturday, March 2, 1830. ' 
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EPITAPH. 



Round Susan's earl^ gnve while kinsfolk weep. 
And heantifal is Lore's ingenuous tear! 

She sleeps a deep, thongh not eternal sleep : 
But for a time her bodj reateth here. 

To suffering mortals pure religion cries, — 

" The dead in CTiriat with Christ shall live agfun ; 

" In Wlios glorified tike his shall rise, 

" When ho, their Lor(} and Saviour, comes to reign. 

"Mothorl and Brothers I give to Faith new scope; 

"Pot ono boliuviiig jou have nought to dread: 
"And Ol how prociouH is the Gospel Hope, 

" TiiiJ.t cjiliiiB (ill sorriiiv fur tlio Christian dead I" 
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THE PREACHER'S COMPLAINT AND 
CONSOLATION. 

I PREACH with all ray might and main, 
And yet, I fear, I preach in vain ; 

What will a sinner shock ? 
Nor Heaven has charms, nor will Hell's fire 
A salutary dread inspire : 

Man's heart ia hard as rock. 



But still I never will despair ; 
Never distrust the Father's -care : 

" God giveth t/ie increase." 
When earthly griefs my soul annoy, 
Faith breathes a secret, soothing joy, 

A calm. 
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S£iCEJE!R. 

My sermons sometimes are so fine, 
Their sense my flock may not divine : 
But to effect the slightest good, 
The preacher should be understood. 

Seeker I if e'er I could attain 
Thy simple yet impressive strain, 
I then might hope the soul to win 
From inward and from outward sin. 
To shew the path that saints have trod. 
And bring the sinner back to God. 



TO MY DAUGHTER, 



ON HER BIRTH.DAY; WITH SARAH AUSTIN'S « SELECTIONS FROM THE ' 

OLD TESTAMENT." 



Rich gifts I cannot give; yet this will prove. 
However poor it seems, a father's love : 
For much in these selections you will find 
The heart to regulate, and enlarge the mind; 
Gems of high price, bequeathed from those who trod 
In Wisdom's ways, and humbly walked with God, 
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PRIESTCRAFT. 

O God! of all good beings best! 

Above all things I love thee I 
But priestcraft, though a priest, detest, 

And every shape of bigotry. 

May I, like thee, with love embrace. 

Yet with discrimination due. 
The different casts of human race, 

Of every form, of mind, and hue. 

As thy sun shines, thy rain descends. 
On good and bad, on great and small. 

All men would I esteem my firiends. 
And feel a brother's love for all. 



3—2 
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ON A FAVOXJKITE DOG "GUESS," 



BORN ON THE In OF AUGUST. 



Petrarch upon this day was born, 
Whom all the Heavenly Nine adorn; 
And on this day Britannia's son 
And glory, Nile's great battle won. 
Immortal Nelson; and not less 
Deserving fame, was bom my Guess. 
Petrarch not tenderer was than he. 
Nor braver could e'en Nelson be; 
And to his mistress dearer far. 
Though graced with neither bay nor star. 

Auffusi 1, 1836. 



ON VARIOUS OCCASIONS. 



TO URSULA. 



Too yonng, my dearest Ursula, thou art, 
To feel of love the pleasure or the smart; 
Yet thou may'st hve at length full well to know 
Life's highest rapture, or life's hittereat woe. 

Then early learn to fortify thy soul 
By the wise discipline of aelf-controul. 
And, to crown all, to God thy Saviour pray, 
To keep thee in the right and happy way. 

Such the advice of one who fiun would blend 

The sacred names of father and of friend ; 

In principle, severe— affection, fond, 

And loving thee, all earthly things beyond. 
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ON A LATE DEATH. 

Such praise is often lavished on the dead. 
As to the living no one would apply; 

But troih, nor more nor less, should then be sud,- 
A lesson how to live and how to die! 

The excellence of her whom we deplore 
Must be allowed wherever she was known; 

But in this favoured land are many morel — 
It would be awfiil were she good alone I 

Her piety was fervent and sincere, 

Upon her Saviour only she relied; 
So christian hope attempered natural fear; 

For to the Lord she lived, and in him died! 



I 
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rO URSULA. 



Mr dearest Ursula I for thee 

I pray to God ineeaBantly I 

And may it be thy constant care 

To seek God's grace in earnest prayer ! 



A truth 80 trite scarce need bo told,- 
Tho very youngest soon are old ! 
And ofteE too ai-e snatched away. 
Without the warning of decay ! 



All things to dissolution tend! 
May we consider, then, our end I 
And, in fiuth and conduct steady. 
When we are called away, be ready. 
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EPITAPH ON MY AUNT. 

Though yamshed long firom earth, thou^rt not forgotten, 

At least by him who knew and loved thy worth, 

And glories in snch kin: most happy he. 

If , in his passage through this world of trial, 

With eye of fidth on better things intent, 

He copy out thy modest excellence; 

Who, reft of sight, without ccnnpanion, save 

One feeble handmaid, sharer of thy lot. 

Felt a pure calm within, and, patient, bore 

What minds of greater courage would overthrow, 

Not armed like thine with hope of heavenly bliss. 



AGE. 



"Most lonely am I in this world of care!'* 

Massihobr. 



One of the ills that age attends, 

One peculiarly its own. 
Is to survive our dearest friends, 

And feel ourselves in life alone! 



c 
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They cannot come to us again ; 

But we to them may hope to go: 
This hope soothes every grief and pain. 

That can afflict us here below. 

• 
I when shall we, like them, be blest ? 

And when with them be blest above, 
Where grief and pain no more molest, 

But aU is bliss, and all is love? 



TO HARRIOTT HORSEMAN. 

What was thy life for years, but one disease. 

With a few intervals of flattering ease? 

While those who loved thee, and to thee were dear. 

Little suspected then thine end was near! 

But death came often nigh, and struck at last! 

Gahn was thy end, as sii^Jng into sleep! 

And, not thy gain, but our own loss, we weep ; 

Believing in thy Ungering, long decline. 

Religion's comforts and its hopes were thine! 
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TO MT BROTHER, JAMES HORSEMAN, 

UPON THE DEATH OF HIS SON, JAMES EDWARD HORSEMAN. 

In part I can conjecture what jou feel! 
Some wounds are cicatrized, but slowly heal. 
Philosophy may resignation bring, 
But fidth alone can take away death's sting. 
What is his loss, consider — what his gain ; 
And think, think that you may meet again ; 
Meet in a state from every sorrow free. 
And be with him as blest as man can be. 



Dr SYMMONS. 



SymmonsI in thee how beautifully blend 
The son and husband, father, brother, friend! 
SymmonsI I pause with reverence at thy name, 
For various excellence well known to fame! 
Grenius and learning, with fair taste combined, 
Adorn thy christian, philosophic mind. 
True British virtue warms thy patriot breast, 
Such as thine own great Milton once possest; 
Milton, as good as great, pourtrayed by thee, 
Lover of God, and man, and liberty ! 



ON VARIOUS OCCABIONS. 



UNITY. 



Yain the attempt, aad base as vain, to bind 
In any manacles man's Protean mind ; 
Or, like Procrustes, to an equal Mze 
Reduce alike the ignorant and wise. 

Mo sage of old, or later date, has thouglit 
More noblj, or a finer lesson taught, 
Thaa of the Methodists the boast and head, 
"Think, and let think," when liberal Weslej' said. 

And therefore we should treat with due respect 
All honest followers of each different sect ; 
And, without compromiso, to others shew 
That com'tesy, to us wliicli others owe. 

But, would all sects in christian love unite, 
Tho generous heart would glow with pure delight; 
And then would dawn the day, as we are told, 
When there shall be one Shepherd, and one fold. 
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TO MY DAUGHTER. 

On this, my dearest girl! your natal c^y, 
Intensely for your happiness I pray : 
** May you, as far as GU)d sees fit, be free 
'' From trouble, if a child of man can be ! 
" May you in every christian grace improve ! 
" And, as he loves you, so your father love I " 
I cannot make a boast of rank or wealth ; 
But a fair competence is mine, and health, 
Now on the verge of sixty, I enjoy ; 
Such as I never knew as youth or boy. 
And, though of some things cruelly bereft, 
Thankful I feel for many comforts left; 
And would not, should I lower sink, repine. 
While a good wife and daughter still are mine. 



1835. 



THE BRUISED REED. 

My leg continues weak and sore; 

Yet mended now it much is : 
And in a day or two, or more, 

I hope to walk on crutches. 
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I am become a shriyelled man; 

My jEskce is long and pale; 
But I may fatten, when I can 

Drink wine again, and ale. 

But should I on raw turnips feed, 

Like Iambs, and water drink. 
Soon should I be a ghost indeed, 

Or almost one, I think. 

What child of dust from care is free ? 

Thank God ! I'm calm in trouble : 
For should I discontented be. 

My burden would be double. 

Evil itself will tend to good, 

K it produce reflection; 
And if we deem it, as we should, 

God's fatherly correction. 

So may I live ! so may I die ! 

That, when my trials cease, 
I may on God, through Christ, rely! 

And aU within be peace! 



1836. 
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ROYSTON. 

" Royston, a Tillage, known by reason of the situation 
thereof, upon the greatest thorough&re now in England; 
a plentiful market weekly, kept upon Wednesday, and much 
frequented for the buying of com and cattle in that abun- 
dance, that it is thought there is not less than a thousand 
pounds a week vented there in these commodities ; and I 
have heard that queen Elizabeth being told, that the 
Spaniards would restrain their sacks from us, answered, 
'A fig for Spain, so long as Royston will afford us such 

plenty of good malt.' " 

Layer. 



VERSIFIED. 

Royston, a village of high fame 
In ancient times, still boasts a name, 
And justly boasts of great renown, 
A fair and rich commercial town; 
For many larger though there be, 
None equals its celebrity. 



/ 
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A cleverer woman ne'er was seen 
Than was Elizabeth our queen; 
And, though tyrannic was her sway, 
England was glorious in her day; 
"A fig," she cried, "for bullying Spain, 
"While Royston is our mart for gram. 

"All foreign threats we laugh to scorn; 

Here is our cattle, here our com. 

This place can every want supply. 

And on its stores we can rely ; 
" A fig for Spain, we say again : 
" Royston 's our stay, and Royston men." 

March 7th, 1836. 



(( 
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ON RECOVERY FROM CHOLERA. 



I HAVE borne as much as what my strength can bear. 

And have not, prostrate, sunk to base despair : 

But patient lay ; — while memory, from' God's book, 

Divine support and consolation took. 

And, whether I had lived, or had I died. 

On Gk>d alone, imwavering, I relied; 

With my heart's prayer, through his most blessed Son, 

"Thy will be mine! and thine, not mine, be done!" 
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DISAPPOINTMENT. 

FROM LADY MARY TO Mr WORTLEY. 
(Supposed to have been found among her papers after her death. Without date.) 

Much I esteem you, as you well deserve, 
But my fond heart is chilled by your reserve ; 
Much I admire your worth and sterling sense, 
Your judgment, taste, and various excellence; 
In all great points we thoroughly agree ; 
What can there then be wanting ? — sympathy. 

I how I doted on my lovely boy I 
And visions framed of glory and of joy I 
But early was his wayward temper shewn. 
And all a mother's dearest hopes o'erthrown. 
The poisoned arrow rankles in my breast. 
And death alone can give me peace or rest. 

One consolation yet to me is left. 

My daughter I but, were I of her bereft, 

Caring for none, with none who care for me, 

How desolate would then my feelings be! 

And I am old, and feeble, and alone! 

And my best friends, and all I valued, gone! 

Heydon, Friday^ February 24/A, 1837. 
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TO URSULA. 

Ah ! nowhere can I get the mill 
That grinds old people young ; 

Nowhere Medea's bath, or ateel, 
By classic poets sung. 

Ingenious chemists vainly toil 
Youtli vanished to restore ; 

Vain Warren's Cream, filacassar Oil I 
Vain Rowland's Kalydor ! 

Beauty, my dearest Ursula, 
Is but a ti'ansient flower ; 

It only blooms a littlo ilay, 
The perfume of an hour ! 

So then adorn your opening mind 
With charms that ever last ; 

For in such beauties you will find 
Dehght. when youth is past! 
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TO MY OLD OXFORD FRIEND, 

THR RBV. SAMUBL HOLLAND, M.D. PREBENDARY AND PRECENTOR 

OF CHICHESTER. 

* There is no yestige you can trace 
Of what I was, in my old face, 
Save my short nose and my long chin I 
My cheeks are shrunk, my eyes are dim; 
My hair, thick brown, is thin and white] 
I can no longer walk upright 
Without a stick to 'steady me. 
So feeble now I feel each knee ; 
And in my person, plump and fat, 
I'm leaner than the leanest cat ; . 
But although pain and grief intrude 
Sometimes upon my soUtude, 
And mar my happiness, I find 
A gen'ral cheerfulness of mind; 
And no one through this world can go 
Without alloy of pain or woe. 
And, as it is my call to teach, 
I jEain would practise what I preach ; 
I would make God, through Christ, my friend; 
And trust in peace my days to end. 
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TO THE REVEREND THOMAS JONES, 

RECTOR OF CBEATON. , 
" Vidi tantum." 

Once I beheld thee, many years ago. 

In Whitchurch, with my friend ^ thy brother, walking; 
We met, and chatted for a while, I know: 
I left you both, and both together talking: 
I called soon after, but so short thy stay. 
Though a few minutes, thou hadst gone away. 

Thy venerable face I love to see. 

By the engraver's happy skiU portrayed ; 
But scarce a trace I recollect of thee. 

So great a change progressing time has made ; 
Yet, it has added a superior grace. 
And spread a beam of glory o'er thy face. 

And may thy nephew^, whom my friend I call. 

Walk in thy holy steps, with pious zeal. 
And may he taste, with thy experience, all 
The blessedness Christ's true disciples feel; 
And may we each, our several trials o'er, 
Together meet in bhss for evermore ! 

Heydon, March 7thy 1838. 



1 The late Rev. Edward Jones, Rector of Dunnington, Yorkshire, and curate of Whit- 
church, Shropshire, at the time, with the author. 

3 The Rev. John Rowlands, Fellow of Queens' College, Cambri(]^e. 
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LINES UPON MYSELF, 

OR A SKETCH.— AGE. 

My hair was once brown, but is taming to grey, 
And soon will be changed into white ; 

And, by little and little, the mind will decay, 
As the day slowly fSftdes into night. 

But, though growing darkness envelope the earth. 
Soon will mom in full splendour arise; 

And the Christian, by faith, has in death a new birth, 
And a life without death in the skies. 



ARCHBISHOP WHATELT. 

It cheers me in decline of life to find 

Whately's strong sense and independent mind. 

With various knowledge fraught, and such a store. 

As few possess, of theologic lore. 

I never saw him, and may never see! 

How few so great! how few so good as he! 

Our church may be in danger, as some think, 

And may, without divine protection, sink; 

It may thus, for its good, be sorely tried, 

And renovated rise, and purified ! 

So long may Whately his high state adorn, 

Pattern and guide to ages yet unborn ! 



VAKIOUH OCCASIONS. 



TO AN OLD AND DEAR FRIEND, 

LATELY DKCEAaED. 

It was thy prayer, thy last, to die in sleep; 

A prayer a God of mercy deigned to hear; 
For loss of one ao very dear, I weep. 

But cannot feel for one so good a fear ; 
May I be as prepared, my dear loet friend ! 
And may my own bo peaceful as thy end ! 



We never shall in this world meet again. 

But, by God's grace through Christ, I hope and trust,— 
God grant such confidence may not prove vain, — 

And soon I too must moulder into dust, — 
We shall in heaven, renewed, hereafter meet ; 
And there enjoy, as erst, communion sweet! 



POSKB AND SONNKT8 



TO URSULA. 



While gradaallf , my child, the son deaceids. 
And thickening twihght cloaes Ufe's brief day, 
I lore to mnse, with deep rdig^om awe. 
On what IB past, and present, and to come; 
With gratitode for blessngs from my Inrth, 
For blessings great and many erery hoar. 
And for the gloriooe hope of greater (ar. 
Promised to living and abiding taith, 
Hnmbly I pray the giver of all grace 
To make me pure from all remaining stn. 
And sanctify me wholly by his Spirit! 
And« dearest pledge of my connubial bliss ! 
My stay, my comfort in declining years. 
My only Bring child I my Ursula ! 
F^ would I share, with thee, my every joy ! 
And ^n would poor into thy listening ear 
The predons truths that speak eternal peace! . 
For I do love thee with a father's loye. 
By a fond mother's equalled, not surpassed; 
Tet I can tell of one that Iotos thee more. 
And infinitely more deserres thy lore ; 
And whom to honour and obey wiU bring 
Present d^ht and recompense for eyer. 
The best of parraits and of friraids, thy God ! 
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TO MY DAUGHTER. 

Thanks to a gradous Providence 
For sparing me to see this day; 

Some old friends have been summoned hence, 
And I soon may be called away. 

While I am suffered to remain, 
And unimpaired to keep my mind, 

Seek where you will^ you'll seek in vain, 
A better, safer friend to find, 

Unless it your good mother be, 
In whom you fully may confide; 

From strong sound sense and piety, 
A proper pattern, and a guide. 

And next to her, with highest praise, 
I justly may commend another ; 

Your aunt, who from your earliest days. 
Has been to you a second mother. 

But we are old, and soon may die; 

So when of us you are bereft. 
With prayer for succour from on high. 

Act on the counsel we have left. 

Heydov, Wednesday, Jemuary 10, 1844. 
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FATHER AND DAUGHTER. 

When I am mouldered in my graye, 

By many a one forgot, 
And o'er mj bones rank nettles wave, 

No stone to mark the spot, 

These lines may meet a daughter's eye, 
Who'd muse awhile on me; 

My Ursula might breathe a sigh. 
But not of agony. 

''Tes! dearest father! I shall ne'er 

"Thy tenderness forget; 
"And, though I cease to shed a tear, 

"Fondly I loye thee yet. 

"Through Ij^Te, inglorious was thy fate, 
"With various cares opprest; 

"But with a soul above thy state, 
"And patience, wast thou blest I 

"O may I walk in virtue's ways I 
"Nor e'er disgrace thy name I 

"My heart's applause, my only praise; 
" I crave no other £une." 

January 27, 1844. 
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MORAL AND DEVOTIONAL. 



PART IL 



POEMS AND SONNETS, 



MORAL AND DEYOTIONAL 



RELIGION. 

**SLt}agism never was designed 
To make our pleasures less." 



Watts. 



Religion may we justly prize ; 
It makes us good, it makes us wise; 
This only gives true happiness ; 
This makes our greatest troubles less. 
It is the sunshine of the breast; 
By it the wretched may be blest! 
But do not that Religion caU, 
Which throws a gloominess o'er all. 
And which conssts in mere grimace, 
In whining voice and lengthened face, 
And which in darkness loves to dwell, 
And heaven itself would turn to helL 
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HYMN. 

To Thee, the God who heareth prayer, I cry 
For thy preyentmg and sapportmg grace ; 

Andy always looking «Dp to Jesusy I 

IVay 80 to mn, that I may win the race! 

I know in what and whom I pot my trust; 

I know the Sayiour's triumph o'er the graye : 
And, at the resorrection of the just, 

O may I know and feel his power to saye ! 



LINES XJPON THE DEATH OP A FRIEND. 

Whenb'br we see a brother man depart. 
The admonition strikes the dullest heart. 
And warns ns, with a yoice distinct and dear, 
That we haye no continuing city here. 

But joy and hope, from liyely faith, attend 
The humble Christian, at life's awful end; 
So, what thy failing tongue no more could tell, 
Thy dying fingers signed, that ''all is well.'^ 
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PRAYERS. 
MORNING AND NIGHT. 

MORNING. 

To Thee, mj God ! I breathe this earnest prayer : 

Take me, and guard me, with a father's care; 

Each moment may I usefully employ, 

And every pleasure prudently enjoy ! 

Work while ^tis day, with faithful heart and true, 

And never leave undone what I should do. 

NIGHT. > 

The day is ended! How has it been spent? 
Used, or abused, the talent (rod has lent? 
No work can now be done, — ^Night's made for sleep! 
Me from all dangers that may threaten, keep! 
And grant me that serene and sweet repose, 
Which in oblivion wraps man's toils and woes! 

CONCLUSION. 

And may I never, mom or night, forget. 
My God ! to thee the greatness of my debt ; 
But, more than all, that thou for me hast done, — 
The gift of deathless life, through Christ, thy Son! 
And when from this world's turmoil I am free. 
Thy goodness praise through all eternity! 
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LIMES, 
wRf r rim at aouu»KBX, jult ii, w». Aim his father's death 

IK JU9E », UOi^ 

Cold is the world, and passmg hard. 
And neither claims nor has regard 
From me, whose bitter tears gosh &st. 
From eyery earthly joy outcast ; 
For nottung earthly can impart 
A comfort to my crphan'd heart 

My God, to thee I lift my prayer: 
'^ Keep me, O keep me from despair I 
''Giye me in thee to pat my trust, 
'' And own thy heayiest judgment just !" 

Tet a kind Wife should heaven bestow. 
She, sure, would mitigate my woe; 
She blessing me, her might I bless. 
And taste on earth some happiness. 
This consolation could be giren: 
But dare I hope so much from hearen? 
No, — I must weep through life alone! 
"Thy will, God, not mine, be done." 
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NO CROSS, NO CROWN. 

Bitter, oh bitter are the tears I shed! 

But I will never yield to weak despair : 
I'll meditate on all Fye thought and read, 

And supplicate the God that heareth prayer: 
Humbly my fears, my wishes, I may speak; 
The bruised reed, I know. He will not break. 

Life is a trial. Why should I be free 

From what, forsooth, befalls all woman-born? 

It is the will of God, — our destiny, — 
Tet man is . not a creature lost, forlorn : 

On struggUng faith God looks, smiling, down,. 

And, for the cross, holds out the victor^s crown. 
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FAITH. 

Past many and many a year, lifers happy prime, 
I feel the encroaching ravages of time ; 
Yet can redgn earth's joys without a sigh, 
lifting my heart and mind to God on high ; 
And, without terror, view the yawning grare. 
Through SQs great power the Father sent to sare. 

A well-built &ith in Christ can hush each fear, 
Cahn the vexed breast, and dry up every tear; 
Can grief; and pam, and lassitude begmle, 
And fill up age's wrinkles with a smile; 
Make all emotions most tumultuous cease. 
And breathe throughout the soul a holy peace. 
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UPON MYSELF. 

So soon am I tired, and so tiresome am grown, 
Such queer folks, as I am, are best kept alone; 
I lore to reflect, all alone, on years past ; 
And consider the present one may be my last. 

I am willing to go, and am willing to stay ; 

And shall not be startled when smnmon^d away; 

Pye conquer'd the natural fear of the grare. 

Through my firm trust in Him who has all power to save. 

As a bright shining star, in the darkness of night, 
Hope sheds o'er the gloom of the grave a soft light. 
And the night will soon pass, and the morning soon rise. 
And the sun in full glory illumine the skies. 
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HYMN. 

It 18, I know and feel, most fit. 

When smitten bj thj rod. 
Without a murmnr to submit 

To Thee, Ahnightj GodI 

But there are wounds that will not heal, 
Although thej may not kill: 

Bereayement I must ever feel, 
Howe'er resigned qiy will. 

And from mj yery inmost soul — 

My troubled soul — ^I pray. 
My feelings, when too strong, controul, 

And teach me to obey. 
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DEAFNESS. 

Deaf I'm already, in one ear, 
And in the other, much I fear, 
Soon, very soon, as deaf shall he, 
And quite unfit for company. 

But while I keep my precious sight. 
My eyes may famish me delight; 
Although, from deafness, I may be 
Unfit for any company! 

Tet if, though deaf, Fm still and meek, 
Kind folks will listen when I speak; 
And wiU, I doubt not, bear with me, 
Though httle fit for company. 

Whether by piecemeal I decay. 
Or be snatch'd suddenly away, 
Who wiU care or «moum for me, 
So little fit for company ? 

Dunstable, April lOth^ 1837. 
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LADT MART AND THE GLASS. 



M 



It is deiVB yean lince I hare acca my igore in a glaw, aad the hnt rdkctioB 
I aair there was so iliia^iMalili, that I reaotred to apafe myaelf each mortificatkNis 
ia fiirtare; aad ahaO cwrtiH ae that l e a ol uti oa to my life's 



Letter AoBi Iialy Mary Wortley M ontaKve to her danghter, 
the CoatcaaorBnte. 18S7. 



''O TAKB that odious glass away! 

I ne'er will look in it again; 
I cannot bear to see decay, 

Those charms of which I might be vain." 

What! Lad J Mary! cahnly look; 

Nor for such fleeting graces sigh; 
The glass might teach yon, like the book, 

That you and all your charms must die! 

The Tulgar race of womankind, 
The sight of that decay may rex ; 

It fits not you, of lofty mind, 
The glory of yoim age and sex. 

Hetook, Feb, 2arA, 1837. 
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TO MISS ANN P , 

on HER APPROACHING HAERIAQB. 

Dauohtbk of old and highly-valued friendfl. 

Whose wortii, hj long experience, yrtSl I know, 
And to whose constant friendship much I owe, — 
And, in a world so full of aU deceit. 
With tmsty Mends we do not always meet, — 

Sncb for themselTes I praise, and no mean ends. 
And lore them rery tmly, as jou do, 
GiTing to merit only what is doe : — 

Both for your own and yonr good parents' sake. 
To Ood I offra- vp an earnest prayet-. 
To keep you under his espeml care ; 
And in a very kmg and prosperoos life. 
Crown yon with all the blemngs of a wife ; 

And wbffli in E£e you can no pleasure take. 
And wearied nature n^a far a r^ease. 
May yoo, with bith and hope, retire in peace. 
J. H. 

Ffidt, Arhl J», ISM. 
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MEMENTO MORI. 

Remember Death! — I do, but while I lire. 
My thanks to GKxl for many blessings give I 
Andy though there be in earthly bUss alloy. 
Still, what is given I thankfiilly enjoy. 

Remember Death ! — ^There needs no grave to teaeh ; 
Nor is there need of skull and bones to preach: 
Whatever is will shortly ceaso to be, 
Subject to change and to mortality I 

Remember Death I — ^For ever on our guard, 
We should for death be never unprepared : 
So, when we shall be summoned hence away 
We may with readiness God's call obey! 
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TRUE WISDOM. 

'' So teacli 118 to inimber our days, that we may apply our hearts onto wisdom." 

As life ifl short, and is uncertain too. 

On nothing earthly ought we to depend; 

But do, without delay, what we should do. 
And watch and wait for our appointed end 

May we to wisdom so our hearts apply. 

That when the duties of this life shall cease, 

We may have nothmg else to do, — ^but die ; 
And with God's blessdng may depart in peace! 



THE NEW TEAR. 



How many years since I was bom haye past! 

Death cannot be feur off! — ^who knows how near! 
And if this be-— ^ it may be — ^my last. 

Much greater hope have I in death than fear. 

Whatever be the number of my days. 
Each day I know is as a talent lent ; 

And to man's use, and the great Lender's praise, 
may I spend it as it should be spent! 
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TO MRS ANN KENT JONES, 

UPON HBR BIRTH-DAY. 

*' Tlwy are bappy who have not taken up their rest in a world Hactaating as the 
sea, and passinfl^ away with the rapidity of a river.'* 

That we're no longer young need not be told ; 

But neither of us yet are rery old; 

Both can eat, drink, and sleep ; — ^read, write, and talk ; 

But I can only hobble, and not walk : 

Blessings we have, and some may be in store; 

Many have fewer, and a few have more. 

This life, so short and so uncertain too. 
Another we should always keep in view. 
Lasting and stable, one to which we tend 
With hope and joy, for death is not our end ; 
But life's continuance; — our abode on earth 
A passage to it;^-death, a happier birth. 
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REFLECTIONS ON THE DREAM. 

« 

It was a yisioQ of the night ! 

It was the coinage of my brain! 
It thrilled me with such strange delight, 

I longed to sleep and dream again. 

I am almost as old a man 

As was my father, when he died, 

And still I feel my loss, which can. 
In this world, nerer be supplied. 

But in another we may meet. 

When this our present state is o'er, 

And then again in converse sweet. 
May live in bliss — ^to die no more! 
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TO AN AGED FRIEND. 

Mine aged friend! tby worth I long have known, 

And long have prized I How few have equalled thine I 

Would I could make such excellence mine own, 
And be so honoured when my powers decline! 

Ingenuous in thine age, as in thy youth, 

Too short, thus virtuous, is the longest span: 

The bold yet humble searcher after truth; 
Pious to God, benerolent to man. 

Should I be spared, good friend! as thou hast been, 
Like thy dear children may my dear one kneel;* 
Drop a few natural tears at life's last scene, 

♦ 

And feel and hope as Christians hope and feel. 
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LINES BY AN AGED MINISTER. 

«The spirit indeed is willing, but the flesh is weak."— St Matthew xxvi. 41. 

White-headed am I now, and weak and old, 
And not unconscious of my slow decline: 

But blest with comforts more than can be told; 
And, to crown all, the peace of God is mine. 

For others, not myself, I here would stay — 
Cheerfully stay, while useful to mankind: 

Call me, my God! in thine own time, away; 
To live, contented; and to die, resigned! 

RoTSTOK, Saturday^ March 13/A, 1841. 
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HAPPINESS. 

What man is happy? — I can find 
Exquisite pleasure in my mind; 
Such pleasure as, I trust, may be 
Increamg through eternity. 

Musing upon the good and great, 
I feel inspired, my heart dilate ; 
While they fresh energy supply, 
And teach me how to lire and die. 

And, as I am advanced in age. 
And soon may end my pilgrimage; 
I pray, when God grants my release, 
With Simeon, to depart in peace! 
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KNOW THYSELF. 

There was a time, but it was long ago, 
At school and college, in my greener days, 

When of the world I nothing yet could know, 
I vainly listened to the voice of praise. 

I sought for friends amongst the good and wise, 
And some still live to bless my life's decline; 

But though I could not learn the art to rise; 
A decent mean, and nothing more, is mine. 

And now I feel the sense of Agar's prayer, 
More than content with my appointed lot; 

Thankful to God for his paternal care. 
And loving Him who me forgetteth not. 

Hey DO X, Sunday, March 26/A, 1843. 
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SU5DAT-TH0rGHTS. 

SniDAT's a wtAeam, hmi a cfaeerfbl dbj, 

Whoi good folks meet to hear the word, and pny; 

And Ere&st tmisport in in j boscxn swdk 

At that mde music of m j liDage-beOs. 

So angds aang at Cfarisf s anspidoos tnib — 

Gkurj to God; good-will, and peaee, oa earth; 

And with inmMirtals mortab here should Tie 

In giring ^^orj to their Lord Most High ! 



PRATER. 

O God of lore, to Thee I fly ! 
And praj to be jnrepared to die! 
Andy when mj earthly race is nm. 
To be accepted through thy Son. 

And with espedal favour bless 
The hnsbandless, and fatherless; 
And them in thine own time remove. 
To join me in the realms above. 



MORAL AND DBVOTIONAL. 79 



THE TENTH OF JANUARY. 

Mother I This is a sacred day, 

And will be so to me 
Until my faculties decay, 

Or I shall cease to be. 

Mother! Thy memory I bless, 
And in my heart's heart treasure 

All tokens of thy tenderness. 
With melancholy pleasm*e. 

Daughter! This, too, thy natal day, 

To me is doubly dear 
For her sake, taken long away. 

And thine, who still art here. 

Daughter! To God I make my prayer. 

Due succour to supply ; 
To keep us while on earth we are. 

And save us when we die! 

Heydon, Friday Night, January 20, 1843. 
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LIFE AND DEATH. 

As a fond cluld, secure from all alarms, 
Feels joy and safety in a parent's arms, 
With confidence reposes on her breast, 
Smiles in her face, then sweetly sinks to rest ; 
Lo! I to thee, my God and Father, look — 
(0 may my name be written in thy Book!) 
On Thee alone with a child's trust rely. 
Cheerful through life, and happy when I die. 
Cheerful I am ; for I believe it true, 
That man, though mortal, is immortal too ; 
And through my faith in Him who came to save. 
Though life has charms, no terror has the grave. 

1836. 
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TO MY BELOVED AND LAMENTED FRIEND, 

THB REV. ROBERT MOREHEAD, D.D. 

Morbhbad! It was thy prayer to die in sleep, 

And Grod vouchsafed thy humble suit to hear : 

The loss of one so valued I nrast weep; 

Though for so good a man I feel no fear: 

May I be as prepared, my dear lost friend I 

And may my own be peaceful as thy end! 

Never, in this world, shall we meet again; 

But by God's grace, through Christ, I hope and trust — 

God grant my confidence may not be vain! 

As soon I too must moulder, into dust — 

We shall in Heaven, regenerated, meet, 

And there enjoy, as erst, communion sweet I 

He YD ON, Satwrday Night, December ISth, 1843. 
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THE DYING CHILD TO HER MOTHER. 

Mother I Tm dying! cried the conscious child; 

''But, dearest Mother! do not weep for me! 
I shall be happy ! " — and she sweetly smiled — 

"And only grieve that I must part from thee! 

Weep not! but raise thine eyes to TTim on high, 
"The Almighty Power, that gives and takes away! 

In thy bereavement upon him rely; 
"And for his sanctifying Spirit pray! 



"Then time, that softens the severest woe, 

"Will soothe the anguish of thy tortured breast; 

"And God, that heavenly peace on Faith bestow, 
"With which the humble and the good are blest! 



99 
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TO MT DAUGHTER. 

What, upon this thy natal day, 
Ursula, shall a father say? 

What token of affection give? 
O may'st thou in God's keeping be. 
Through time, and through eternity. 

And to God always live! 

Man is on earth a short-lived race ; 
Here have we no abiding-place;— 

Our home, it is above! 
There is our home! — ^there is our rest! 
There, in the mansions of the blest, 

The home of peace and love! 

Though nature shudder at the grave. 

E'en youth, that knows Christ's power to save. 

Will hush each wild alarm; 
Will, with unfaltering faith rely 
On Him who can new strength supply, 

And rfueld from every harm ! 
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I fed I JTW '-'Jti, 

W}t}i wba God faM km. 
f fpntuduiij all w<«M reagn. 

life '• called a Tain siiow. 

And f think it is so, — 
W>io eao tell wfaai will haappea ta-morrov? 

h% dsLj follows nig^ 

And dari^neM the li^t. 
Ho, alternately, jHesmare and sorrow. 

Cahn^ daj after daj, 

I watch mj decaj. 
With hopes much surpassing my fears: 

So do not you griere. 

When this world I leare^ 
But may faith dry your natural tears; 
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! may you long live, 

And Providence give 
All happiness mortals can know; 

But in sweetest joy 

There will be alloy, 
And nothing is lasting below! 

So may God impart 

His grace to your heart! — 
Ever look up to God The Most High ! 

Here sojourn in peace, 

Until your life cease, 
And be blest with good hope when you die! 

1840. 



HYMN. 

Great and kind Father of the human race ; 

Giver of good, thankful to Thee we kneel ; 
Though no created eye has seen Thy face, 

Thy works Thy glorious Majesty reveal. 

Destined to various grief, to various care, 

Our prayers to Thee, in utmost need we raise; 

But never of Thy mercy can despair. 

For holy, wise, and good, are all Thy ways. 

Soon will this chequered scene of life be o'er. 
And man, regenerate, from the grave shall rise 

Then shall the suffering pious weep no more, 
Their trials ended, and Thy bliss their prize. 
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FAITH IN CHRIST. 

Mt mental strengih is flipped with oonstant grief, 
Bot from God's word I feel a sweet relief; 

And hnmblj pnijy as erst His Messed Son, 

'' Father I th j wiD," as best» ** not mine, be done V 



Whaterer ilk maj threaten, or may shock, 
I build my fiuth on Christy as an a rock: 

And Faith on soch a basis standeth sore. 

New strength will famish, and His peace secure. 



ON THE DEATH OF AN AGED PARISHIONEE. 

Aftbb a life of toil and care 

His earthly troubles cease: 
The cross his Master bore, he bare. 

And now he rests in peace. 

O ! when Christ comes to judge mankind, 

As mercy need the best, 
May he and we that mercy find, 

And be together blest. 



f 
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DEATH. 

SiNCB '' in the midst of life we are 
In death/' — as we are told, — 

To be prepared should be the care 
Of ally both young and old. 



With me, on death to meditate. 
Has been a constant theme; 

And life is, in its "best estate, 
As fleeting as a dream. 



» 



But, " Come to we," our Saviour cries,- 

And if to him we fly, 
We may have hope to gain the prize, 

And need not fear to die. 



THE AGED MINISTER'S PRAYER. 

Weaker and weaker grown by age. 
May I be strengthened still, 

And in the duties I engage, 
My God, do all thy wiU ! 
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May you, my hearers, young and old, 
In Christian zeal unite, 
And be a large increaEong fold, 
In whom God may delight! 

And Oh! my God! life's service o'er. 
When I my charge resign, 

And in the church am heard no more, 
May I be sealed as thine! 



PRAYER. 

O Lord, my God ! in deepest woe. 
With none to help, I cry to Thee : 

Thy grace in time of need bestow. 
And 0, have pity now on me ! 

By grief and pain and age opprest. 

To Thee, my God, I breathe this prayer; 

Grant I may find thy peax5e and rest. 
And never, never may despair. 
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SORROW. 

Almighty God, in Thee I trust, 
All wise, all merciful, and just; 
Whatever be thy righteous will, 
May I be found thy servant still. 

Weep I would fain, but cannot weep; 
Sleep I would fain, but cannot sleep; 
Tet hope to-night I may be blest 
With healing tears, and soothing rest. 

In pity. Oh my Saviour, God, 
Withhold awhile thy chastening rod: 
Then, for repose, and lightened sorrow, 
ril magnify thy love to-morrow. 
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AN OLD MAN'S PRAYER. 

To Thee, my Father, Friend, and God, I pray, 

hearken, thou that hearest prayer, to me; 
Grant as my yital faculties decay, 

1 more and more may put my trust m thee. 

With patience may I wait till life shall cease. 
And all its pains and all its joys are o'er; 

At peace with Thee, and with myself at peace, 
Lean only upon Thee, and Thee adore. 

Supported by thy mighty outstretched arm. 
With serious meditation on mine end. 

Pass through mine ordeal without fear or harm, 
And to the grave, with hope and faith, descend. 
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PEACE OF HEART. 

I AM blesty although, in life's decline, 

Unnumbered cares have round me prest; 
Peace, a sweet peace of heart, is mine; 
And, even in misery, I am blest. 

My mind is like the mighty ocean. 
When all the winds unloosened blow; 

While all above is wild commotion. 
The waters are unmoved below. 

Soon will my earthly life be o'er ; 

Soon yna my bitterest sorrows ceaae : 
God's will be done. I weep no more; 

But pray to Uve, and die, in peace. 
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TO 

THE PARISH-CLERK AND SEXTON 

OF 
SAINT PETER'S CHURCH, HEYDON. 

Whene'er mj time shall come to die, 
May I in Heydon church-yard lie; 
And near the chancel-window's wall, 
Where ivy I have taught to crawl. 

No richer monument I crave 
Than, when enlarged, my poor boy's grave; 
There, with fresh sods, and briar-bound. 
How sweet, with him, my sleep, and sound. 

The service at the desk all o'er, 
A stave or two I beg, — ^no more; 
Were I to choose, I should like best, 
"Since our good friend is gone to rest." 

But be it rightly understood, 
•I know that none but God is good: 
Though, through my life, and to its end. 
To all I would be a "goodjriend." 



j 
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My charge refflgned, to God's own care, 
Dying, I breathe this heartfelt prayer: 
''Grant, Crod, that my suooessor be 
" A far superior priest to me. 



« 



t( 



(( 



May better pray, may better preach. 
May better by example teach ; 
And may I, at the awful day. 
By grace, be spared! — ^not cast away.' 



Rectort, Hetdoit, Tuesday, November 3, 1840. 



A PRAYER. 

When I am numbered with the dead, 
A few tears may by some be. shed: 
But though such grief may be sincere, 
Nothing dries sooner than a tear. 

And when my flocks I must resign. 
My God, to thee, keep them thine; 
Mercy for them, and me, I crave. 
Through Him, who has the power to save. 

Hetdon, January 27, 1844. 
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A WISH. 
(SBOOND EDITION.) 

Not in the church, but church-yard, would I lie, 
Near thee, my dear lost son, whene'er I die ; 
I scorn to murmur; but with grief opprest, 
I long, I long, with thee to be at rest. 

No idle monument I want, to shew 
What ordinary mortal sleeps below: 
The grassy briared turf that coyers thee 
With daisies sprinkled, will suffice for me. 

I love to keep thy grave with nicest care; 
And not a single weed will suffer there: 
But little reck I whether nettles wave. 
Or docks and thistles rustle o'er my grave. 

When I on earth have run my destined race, 
A better, shortly, may supply my place: 
Tet may a few perhaps my death deplore; 
Surely, my wife and daughter, — ^if no more. 

And though no tears will e'er bring back the dead. 
Tears, bitter tears, they both will fondly shed ; 
Till time will make them justly think of me. 
With the same love, but fipom all anguish firee. 



MORAL AND DETOTIONAL. 95 



IT 



THE BLESSED DEAD. 



Now, mmibered with the BlesBed Dead, 
They^ fad no sorrow, and no pain; 

Faidi dries the tears thai Lore has shed. 
And ^ Ye shall meet,'' cries Hope, ** again I 



EPITAPH. 

Near to this spot, beneath a sod of earth, 
Sach was his wish, — an humble priest is laid. 

Death is a process innocent as birth; 
And yet of Death is feeble man afraid. 

This priest was never troubled with a fear; 

He peace that passeth understanding sought; 
It dwelled in him, and it dwelleth here; 

For he himself belieyed the truth he taught. 

Over his grave let no weak tears be shed ; 

But, should this tablet catch the vagrant eye, 
O, reader, pause, and muse upon the dead; 

And learn the Christian lesson, how to die. 
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